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fi.i«Jto's Sun«r-SpPCifll HAR- 
MONICA STAR Covst 
CALHOUN, who ttaehl 
monlca like he p lay^ ti bui 
GOOD! Thai's why all the qoy*. 
■v/ "Stick Willi Ti" : , .in I ' 
the life of ihe Pinlv." 



,.. ....j a Harmonica 

^ in 15 Minutes Flat! 

RICH CHORDS AND TRICKIEST TUNES A SNAP 
WITH NEW SLIDING NOTE FINDER AND HARMONICA! 



AT LAST, a way to get hep to being a 
real harmonica maestro easier than 
ever before! Big Tim's wonderfu 
"SLIDING NOTE FINDER" Harmonica 
helps you to pick your notes ... add 
your chords ... do all the hardest 
things easier ... so you can start 
taking bows in practically no time! 
Fun? . . ; and how! Read the exciting 
details below! 



'g*p!ff£jj5***- - 




M> 



W 



Honest, Pal, you don't know what real tun is 
'til you get "Harmonica hoi" the exciting Tim 
Calhoun way! Boy oh Boy! Watch the gang gather 
wtten you swing those cowboy favorites! Hear 
'em whistle and sing as you roll into "Oh Susan- 
na!" And will you have to run when the girls 

: swoon over your ballads. At dances, hikes, pic- 
nics, beach parlies . . . who's Mr. Popularity? 

i Nobody but you! 



iVlv' 



wn.-™* 



with *°» 



fo , Oonting 



.vWl 






[tim 
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M outms* 



Assays 

thal foives you music words- ana v_ e 



START TO PLAY RIGHT AWAY 
with SLIDING NOTE FINDER! 



You name it! Bebop, swing, hillbilly, waltzes, 
mambos, jive— wilh Tim's SLIDING NOTE FINDER 
you actually pick out the right notes at once. 
Instead of worrying about ten openings, you .ac- 
tually selecl the right one, with youi SLIDING 
NOTE FINDER. You can play melodies right away 
. . . then add the right chords almost automat- 
ically . . . first thing you know you're playing 
wondeiful music, just like Tim. 



GRAB TIM'S "NO RISK" OFFER TODAY 



When your pal Tim says "No Risk", lie means just thai. So treat yourself 
to tnis amazing deal today. If you don't star! lo play real tunes riBht away, 
just shoot the SLIDING NOTE FINDER HARMONICA for refund! Hurry, while 
the supply lasts! 



RUSH THIS COUPON TODAY!-- 



COMPIX, Dept. D.B. 4 

10 Murray St., New York 7, N. Y. 

OKAY TIM! Here's S1.00. Shoot me my SLIDING NOTE FINDER 

HARMONICA, plus FREE Rapid COURSE and dope on harmonica 

tricks. If I'm not delighted. I may return the Harmonica in 

5 days and get my 51.00 back. 



Name 
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"PERIL SHADOWS THE FOREST TRAIL" 

And before they melt back into the 

FORESTS... 





It looks as if one of the settle- 
memt folk has slippep through.' 
but that's the forest trail he's 
running on — 




-ANP MORE SHAPOWS ARE 
WAITING.' 



1 PALEFACE 


^ HU- 


• HE WILL 


1 COMES.' 


/SOON STOP 




RUNNING.' 


i^^_\ 












m. Tv* 






1\ 


A jE 


fe^ 






&4" 


■** iw 


^> 




"fir* 




IS 




* INPIAN NAME FOR 
PAN'L BOONE. 




TOO BAD I CAN'T STAY TO 
FIGHT YE TO THE FINISH- 
BUT IT SOUNDS LIKE THAT 
STRANGER'S IN NEED OF 
MORE HELP/ 




I- I THOUGHT I SAW MORE 
OF THEM COMING/ BUT THEY 
MUST HAVE BEEN ONLY 
SHADOWS... AND NOW 
BECAUSE OF ME.THE ONE 
YOU WERE FIGHTING HAS 
MANAGED TO 
GET AWAY' 





IN THESE- HERE 
KAINTUCK' FORESTS 
NOWADAYS, ITS RIGHT 
HARD TO TELL A PROPER 
SHADOW APART FROM 
A TOMAHAWK- BEARIN-' 
SHAWNEE/ 



521 



f THANK yOU,SIR.0R.MORTELL 

/ IS MY NAME. I'VE BEEN TRAVELLING 
f THROUGH THESE PARTS, SELLING 
\ MY MEDICINES AND ENTERTAINING 
\PEOPLE WITH MY MAGIC TRICKS/ 



*M, 




MY MEDICINES CURE BODILY ILLS SIR- BUT MV 
MAGIC TRICKS CURE DESPAIR. ..THEY PROVIDE 
RELIEF FROM THE BARE MONOTONY OF HARD FRONTIER 
LIVING/ AND AS A RESULT, I AM WELCOMED WHERE- 
EVER I COME/" 



it 



^\ 








vb'vs talked enough, /wortell. 
let's get off the trail to 8ed 
down for the night. come 
mornin; I'll get ve to where 

YE'LL BE SAFE. 



30 THE TWO /MEN BED POWM... BUT EVEN PURlNS 
THE NIGHT, SHADOWS Pg&i. ?'M£ fO££$T.' 'AND 
NOW... ONE Of THE SHADOWS STALKS THE SLEEPING 
BOONE.../ 




B LIT THE SIXTH SENSE THAT 
/MAKES HIM THE GREATEST 
FRONTIERS/WAN OF THEM ALL. 
CAUSES BOONE TO STIR IN HIS 
SLEEP/ HIS STRONG HAND REACHES 
TO STROKE THE FAMED T»CK- 
UCKER THAT NEVER LEAVES 
HIS SlOB! 



Ano THE SHADOW MELTS 
INTO BLACKNESS AGAIN,' 



Q 



N THE MORNING - 



IK i i' 

my 



fWORVS, /MORTELL,AND CLEAR 
OUT OF KAINTUCK'.'THIS-HEREl 
FRONTIERS RIGHT UNHEALTH- 
FUL FOR A MAW NOT UP ON 
HIS INJUN- 




For oawl soowf is back' 
aho sooue sees to it that 

ALL STOCKADES ARE GUARDED 
CLEAR AROUND THE CLOCK... ' 



..and boone has blazed shortcut trails 
i among the outlayin6 stockades... 





So THE INDIANS ARE THROWN BACK AGAIN AND ASAIM' 
...BUT THESE ARE STILL TROUBLED TI/MES-AND IT'S 
STRANGE THAT A CERTAIN MAN SHOULD STILL BE 
TREADING THE SHADOWY FOREST TRAILS- 




IT IS /MANY 
MOONS 
SINCE WE 
HAVE SEEN 
YOU 



I'VE BEEN LYING LOW 
EVER SINCE BOONE 
ALMOST CAUGHT ME 
MEETING WITH YOU RIGHT 
AFTER THE HOGAN'S 
STATION RAID. HOW HAVE 
YOU BEEN FARING'? 



1 



...I'LL GO TNTO BOONES- 
&OROU6H ITSELF.'AND Ax, 
SOON AS 1 HAVE EVER/ 
ENTERTA I NMENT-STARVED, 
ABLE -BODIED MAN THERE 
WATCHING My TRICKS, AS 
SOON AS EVERy LAST ONE 
OF THEM IS DOWN PROM 
THE STOCKAPE WALLS - 






/but BOONES-"\ HU-THE 

V BOROUGH J PLAN IS A 

( ITSELF...?/ GOOP ONE/ 

WE ARE STRONGER 
NOW THAN BEFORE.' 
MANY WARRIORS 
HAVE JOINEP US 
FROM THE WEST' 



I SAS TOO THE PLAN IS 
A GOOD ONE/ FOR WHEN 
WE ATTACK... HELP 
WILL NEVER COMB AS 
FAST TO BOONES- 
BOROUGH AS IT 
GOES FROM IT 
TO OTHERS/ 



AND SO, NOT LONG AFTER- I A SELFISH 
— ^— ■ i I MAki wnuu 



V. 



MAN WOULP 
HAVE HEEPEPYOUR 
ADVICE, BOONE - 
BUT I FEEL THE 
PEOPLE NEEP BOTH 
My MEDICINE AND /V\V 
MAGIC TRICKS.' 



is 





LOOKS LIKE I'M 
OVER- RULED, MORTELL- 

when will ye BE 

READy TO SHOW US 
THOSE TRICKS? 



WHEN IT'S DARK/ 
, I HAVE ONE SPECIAL 
TRICK... THAT 
REQUIRES PARK- 
NESS AND 
SHADOWS.' 





ITS ALMOST DARK 
NOW-- 




NONE OF THE WOMEN 
FOLK CAN COME TO 
YOUR SHOW. THERE'S 
/MEASLES SPREAD 
AMONGST THE 
YOUNG 'HNS. ..AND 
THEY HAVE TO BE 
TENPIN"EM/ 



AS IF I ^~ 
CAREP.' ITS 
THE ABLE- 
BODIED MEH 

I WANT 
WATCHING ME.' 



IT'S DARK WOW/ AND PR.MdKTELL 
IS ABOUT TO START... KNOWING 
FULL WELL THAT HIS SHAWNEE 
FRIENDS LIE WAITING IN THE 
FOREST.' 



THAT 5 TOO 
BAD. BOONE.' 




PICK A CARD! ) ONLY OLD /MEN IN THE FRONT 
SOMEBODY /ROW- 6UT THOSE FILING IN 
PICK A <p-^ BEHIND THEM MUST BE THE 
CARP,' J YOUNGER ABLE-BODIED MEN/THATS 
TW£LVE SO PAR...T<V/£T/?£-/V. 



Dr.MORTELL KEEPS CAREFUL COUNT, AND 
WHEN HE'S CERTAIN EVERY ABLE-BODIED MAN 
IN THE STOCKADE HAS EYES ONLY FOR HIM... 



!-V£- 



kM 







I.FTERTHE RUCKUS- 



I HAP A HUNCH 
» THINGS VVEKENT 
RIGHT WHEN YE SHOWBD UP HERE 
INSTEAP OF CLEARIN'OUTOF KAINTUCKl 
SO I 8ACKTRAILEP YE FROM BOONES- 
BOROUGH TILL I FOUNP WHERE YOUR 
TRACKS MINGLEP WITH A PASSEL OF 
MOCCASIN TRACKS. THAT SPELLEP 
OUT THAT YE WERE IN LEAGUE WITH 
THE SHAWN EES- SO BEFORE YE 
COULP HOLP YOUR SHOW WE COOKEP 
UP ONE OF 
OUR OWN... 




THERE'LL BE NO MA6\C 
TRICKS WHERE YOU'RE 
6OIN,'M0RTELL-JUST 
THE FAIRJUPSEMENT 
OF TWELVE HONEST 
ANGRY /MEN IN A 
JURY BOX. 




Later- Iwhere're ye 

1 HEAPIN' , " 

FOR, DAN'L?^ 'RECKON 

I'LL TRAIPSE 
IN THE FORESTS FOR 
A SPELL. WITH ALL ITS 
SHADOWS... AT LEAST 
THERE, A /MAN HAS 
ELBOW ROOM...!. 



■::■ '-'J 




Port put is the port of lawns fob. the ouio 
boats. here men load flour anp tools, cattle 
awtraoe 6oo06- in between their eternal 

FIGHTS - 




A VOICE BOO/MS OUT. TWO HAM- LIKE HANDS 
REACH DOWN AND UP! BIG MIKE TRENT HAS 

ARRIVED ON THE SCENE/ 



IN yOU 60 -TO COOL THOSE 
HOT HEADS. CLIMB BACK 

when yeVe got some sense 

IN yER NOGSINS, AND GO 
8ACKTO WORK.' 




B/G /MIKE IS A LEGEND ON 
THE RIVER. H/S STRENGTH (S 
EVEN GREATER THAN H/S 
TEMPER...., 



' WHAT'S SO HEAvy 

ABOUT AW ANCHOR IT 
TAKES THREE MEN TO HEAVE 
IT UPON DECK?VE'Rc HELP- 
LESS AS 6ABES. r SWEAR 




His flatboats are alwavs first 

OUT OF PORT( NOBOPy ELSE PARfjS 
TO GO OUT AHEAD OF HIM) AND 
FIRST INTO THE WILDERNESS - 




AT THE NIGHT CAMPS HE 
ALWAYS GOES OFF ALONE. 
SO/ME /WEN SAY HE WRESTLES 
WITH THE BEARS TO KEEP HIS 
STRENGTH UP..., 



YE CAU 



PLEASE yERSELVES. I'M FOR 
SLEEPIN'OUT UNDER THE 
STARS / 




NO ONE KNOWS IT. BUT SOMETIMES 
HE DOES NOT SLEEP AT NIGHT BUT 
K££PS /3 /?£A/0£ZVOUS W'TH THE 
S#AWM££ /A/D/AA/S-!l 



CHIEF 
I'VE BROUGHT THE \ HARD HAND 

GUNPOWDER BARRELS] HAVE 

AS PART OF Ml y BETTER 

CARGO. NOW 
WHAR'S THE 

t 6OL0? 




BIG DIAMONDS .'DIAMONDS THAT | 
WE GET FROM SECRET /MINE 
ONLY SHAWNEES KNOW ABOUT'* 




"•EDITORS NOTE: IT IS SUPPOSED 
THAT THIS DIAMOND MINE IS 
THE SAME ONE DISCOVERED 
AMONG THE KIMBERLITE 
DEPOSITS IN ELLIOTT COUNTY 
KENTUCKY 



THE BARGAIN IS COMPLETE. AT DAWN - /W/V ? 




T«e shawwee wabcry lifts 

INTO THE MORNING AW! 




The fight is soon over, the 

RIVER/WEN ARE TIED UP AND AWP6 
PRISONERS- i 



SURE NONE OF 'EM 
WILL COMB BACK AND 
TALK ABOUT ME.' 




The barrels of gunpowder are put overside 
into the war canoes... 



I'LL BE A RICH MAN SOON, AT 
THIS RATE.' 





Big mike is left alone -to reflect on the 

PROFITS A MAN CAN MAKE By BETRAyiNG HIS 

FELLOWS... 



£o,W£ DISTANCE AWAY, DAN'L 8O0NF IS OUT 

HUNTING GAME FOR THE SETTLE/WENT AT 
BO0NESBORO...I 



J 



MOUGHT BE A GOOD IDEE TO 



TAKE My LUNCH FROM THE RAPIP5. A GOOP 
BASS, WELL COOKED, WOULD TASTE FINE.' 






/tie w/7w /)a/ smpty 




&0OUB FIGHTS HARD, BUT HE IS 
SOON SUBDLIE0- 




*EPITOR'6 NOTg: SHELTOWE6 

15 THE SHAWNEE MA/ME FOR 
PAN'L BOONE. IT /WEANS 
WIDE MOUTH." 



Both 



WAR PARTIES ARRIVE AT THE SHAWNEE VILLAGE OF CHILLICOTHE ON THE MIAMI RIVER... 




Iw THE DARKNESS OF THE LONGHOUSE* 
DAN'L LEARNS THE STOR/ OF BIG MIKES 
TREACHER/.... , 



GUNPOWDER BARRELS TO THE 
INJUNS ,AT THE SAMS TIME! 




^EDITOR'S NOTE: THE SHAWNEES, ALTHOUGH 
A NO/MAC TRIBE, LIVED FOR A WHILE 
NEAR THE IROOUOIS, AND ADOPTED /WAN/ 
OF THEIR HABITS AND CUSTOMS. 




Next pav. panx boone is taken into the 
woops and put to work with the river-mew 
to chop firewood...t 




SASSAFRAS'. MESgE WE'LL FIND A WAY 
OUT O' THIS PLACE YET.' 




I.ATER,ASTHE RIVER/MEN PASS 
AMONG THE CAMPFIRES WITH 
THEIR LOADS OF FIREWOOD - 



PAN'L SAID TO DROP THESE 
SASSAFRAS ROOTS INTO THE 
COOKING POTS.' 





An HOUR AFTER THE EVENING 
/MEAL- i 



ALL OF THEM SOUND 
ASLEEP/ FRONTIER DOCTORS 
PRESCRIBE SASSAFRAS TEA 
TO MAKE THEIR PATIENTS 
SLEEP. I MERELY DIP THE 
SAME THING.' 




AT A RAPID TROT, DAN'L 
LEAPS THE RIVERMEN SOUTH 
AWAy FROM THE SHAWNEE 
VILLAGE - 



THEY'LL SLEEP 



UNTIL DAWN, By THEN, IT'LL 
BE TOO LATE TO FOLLOW US,' 




After several pavs'travel.the log gate 
at goonesboro swings wide in welcome- 



WELCOME 

HOME, 

PAN!.' 




r WON'T BE A-STAyiNG 
LONG. I'LL BE NEEDING FOOD 
FOR A JOURNEY UP TO THE 
OHIO RIVER.' 





Alone, vah'l boohs sups 
away into the wilperness- 



THE RIVER/WEN SAY /MIKE 
OUGHTTO BE REACHING THE 
JUNCTURE OF THE BIG LICK 
RIVER ANPTHE OHIO 500N.' 
I AIM TO MEET Hl/M THERE.' 




(AVAST, THERE.' ONE O' YOU 
/MEN GRAB AN OARLOCK - 
AND LAY IT OVE«. HIS HEAP.' 




I PON'T LIKE TO CO THIS TO BOOHE- BUT 016- 
MIKE YVOULP /WAKE /WE SOHRY IF I PIPN'T PO IT 
HE'S SUCH AN ORNERY BULLY 



3 




AS IF THE BLOW THAT FELLS 
CAN'L (5 A SI6NAL- 




Oau'l 5TRuest.es back to 

CONSCIOUSNESS. IN ANOTHER 
/MOMENT THE SHAWNEES WILL 
OVERCOME THE RIVER/MEN,' HE 
STAGGERS TO HIS FEET- 
REACHES FOR THE STEERING OAR. 1 



I'LL. POLE IT AWAY FROM THE 
RIVERBANK OUT INTO THE jg 
RAPIDS/ — - - 




Along this section of the river, the 
waters boil and steam in a stretch of 
furious rapids. the flatboat bucks and 
leaps like an untamed horse.' 



TJWf^ 




Unused to the rocking motion of the boat, 
the shawn ees become seasick.' 



A FEW MORE MINUTES -AND THEy ALL BE 
HELPLESS AS NEWBORN KITTENS.' 




The rivermen tie up their 
indian attackers - and 816 
mike as well.' 



1 VOGE BULLYIN' 



WAYS ARE DONE, j- 

MIKE.' •* — WE'VE 

TUMBLED TO YE AT LAST, 
THANKS TO DAN'L HERE.' 





With their cargo of prisoners for the fort pitt 
authorities safely stored in the hold, the flatboat 
begins the long journey home... 




HI KIDS! GET IN MY 

DAVY CROCKETT/ 

PLAYHOUSE jb^ A 

TENT! 




fWRir 



Davy CroeketJ Frontier 
life is her* for your kid- 
din to thrill and enjoy in 
this large size Davy Crockett 
playhouse tent. Think of itl In your 
own back yard where the kiddies can 
play safely you can set this tent up in o AN 

jiffy for frontier and pioneer enjoyment. Even _ 

set it up in the house on rainy days. It's a full 10 ft. 
around. Large enough for your kiddies to play In with 
their friends. Presto Change you set it up in seconds. No 
tools needed. Slips over any standard card table. Made 
of sturdy, durable, washable, safe— flameproof DuPont 
plastic. The realistic Davy Crockett design adds a pictur- 
esque touch of realism. Now, for the first time, can your 
kiddies live in the great outdoors just like America's 
favorite hero Davy Crockett. This Davy Crockett play- 
house tent brings the wild woolly West right to your 
door. Rush your order while supplies are available ot 
the low price of $1.00 for your complete Davy Crockett 
playhouse tent. 



10 DAYS FREE TRIAL 



Order your giant Davy Crockett playhouse tent at our risk. Set 
It up and let the kiddies play with it. If not delighted return 
in 10 days for full refund of the purchase price. Supplies are 
limited. Price Is $1.00 plus 25c for postage, packing and 
handling. Only 3 to a customer. Rush coupon now before this 
offer is withdrawn. 



DEAL 

GIFT 



LARGE 

"enough for 2 kids 
;ets up in a jiffy 

NO TOOLS NEEDED 

Now your favorite kiddies anywhere can be happy with a 
gift of this giant Davy Crockett playhouse tent. 

STURDILY BUILT OF DU PONT DURABLE PLASTIC 

No motter how rough the kiddies abuse this heavy plastic 
giant Davy Crockett playhouse tent it will withstand their 
vicious attacks. Makers realizing how rough kiddies can be 
have used extra heavy plastic la ensure long, long wear. It 
has already been hailed by parents as a wonderful plaything 
creation. Your kiddies will enjoy it, too. Order yours today. 



COMPIX, Dept. DB4 

10 Murray St.. New York 7. N. Y. 

Send your newly creoted, colorful, complete giont Davy 
Crockett playhouse tent at once. 1 1 is understood if I am not 
delighted after 10 day trial I will return for full refund of 
the purchase price. 

Q I enclose SI. 00 plus 25c for postage, for each giant Davy 
Crockett playhouse tent ordered. 

annppec 



-STATE- 



jolly Jim dandy 




BPITOR'S NOTE -.(BUFFALO HERDS RANGES? AS 
FAR EAST AS PENNSYLVANIA IN PAN'L BOONE'S 




A'T 'THAT MOMENT— 

' T///S IS A SACREP HERD.' \ 

AWAY— OR YOL//? TR/BE 

W/L L B£ HA UW TED 

FORFVF/?/ 






TRICKEP 'EM BY CLINGIN' TO THE UNDER- 
BELLY OF THIS SHAGGY CRITTER, AND 
POIN' HIS TALKIN' FOR HIM L 




HEY, YOI/-HOVJ COME 
YOUR TRIBE'S 8EEN POIN' 
LITTLE ELSE OF LATE 
ASIDE FROM TRYIN' TO 



HAVE YOU NOT 
HEARD? OUR 
NEW CHIEF IS 
BIG BEAR ■! 





«FORTHE PETA1LS OF THAT HILARIOUS 
E5CAPAPE, SEE THE JOLLY JIM PAN PY YARN IN 

QAN'L BOONE, GREATEST FRONTIERSMAN OF 
THEM ALL— ISSUED 1. 



NOBOPYi IT IS B\G^| 

bear, our chief/ 
thinking of a new 
plan to get 
jim panpy: 




I HAVE IT! I NAVE IT... THE \ 
PERFECT PLAN FOR GETTING 
.JIM DANDY! PREPARE FOR 
THE WAR TRAIL — VJE RAID 
THE SETTLEMENT TO THE 
NORTH ! 

TO THE 
NORTH? 




BUT JIM DANDY'S 
■SETTLEMENT IS TO 
THE W<FST\ 








(VUP-V/E KNOW THE KENTUCKY INDIANS NEVER RAIDED 
THIS FAR NORTWl BUT IN A JOLLY JIM DANDY YARN, 
SUO. THINGS HAPPEN,,,,) 




/5FTERTHE 

RUNNER HAS 

RUN — 



'HAVE YE HEARD ? CHIEF BIG 
BEAR HAS OFFERED TO 
EXCHANGE FOUR HUNDRED 

.CAPTWES./MST" FOR JOLLV^, 
JIM DANDY 1 




DON'T BE GIVlN' VOURSELF 
UP TO BIG BEAR/ JIM - WE'LL 
TMINK OF GOME OTHER WAY 
70 FREE THOSE CAPTIVES! 



THAR'S ONLY 1 
ONE OTHER MAN 
ON THE WHOLE 
FRONTIER WHO 
THE \NJUN9 
EVER VENTED TO EXCHANGE! 
SUCH A PA9SEL OF CAPTIVES 
FOR- ANPTHATNNAS 
PAN'L BOONE \ 






I AIM TO PIN THOSE 
LUMP 1 / SHOULDERS 
OF VOURS FLAT TO 
THE GROUNP IN A 
9A9SLIN' BOUT 
THAT'LL PEClPE 
WHETHER 1 GO A 
KREE^OR_NOT 1/ 

WHAT? YOIJ' 

WRESTLE M£? 




YOU WOULD HAVE LESS "N/I 
CHANCE THAN A RABBIT IN* 
A COVOTE'S MOUTH//,, SEE 
WHAT STRENGTH LIES IN 
THESE TWO HANPSJ 




[RECKON YOUR CHIEF REMEMBERS HOW! 
MANHANPLEP HIM WHEN HE WAS A YOUNG'uN.| 
RECKON HE'S STILL SKEEREP OF ME 1 



BIG B£AR¥fa^, 
F£A&S NO y/s^" 

MAN J Alssi' 






m% 



I 











At 

\ LASr— 



"got ye so tuckered out, BIG BEAR- 
IT 'S a CINCH PINNIN' YE DOWN 1 CARE 
TO KNOW HOW COME VE COULDN'T 
HOLD ON TO ME ? JUST GO HAPPENS, 
T SMEARED MYSELF WITH BEAR 
GR£AS£ BEFORE COMIN' HERE TODAY! 



I GIVE UP! 
KAMERAP! 
WE FREE 
CAPTIVES! 
YOU GO 3ACK 
TO SETTLENT! 
YOU WIN ! 
ME LOSE l 



2» 



$. 



?/ 



l£>. 



P OHNH- BIG BEAR WAS ACHIN' TO GET ME, 
THAT CHIEF THOUGHT MY SCALP UE WULD 
^J J\ STEAL! iit\ J 

BUT JOLLY JIM PANDY, US IN' BEAR GREASE, 
WA<=> AS HARD TO HOLP AS AN « 




MP,. 





1 



100 TOY SOLDIERS, made of durable plastic, 

EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASURING UP TO 4'/,"* 



* FUN TO SHOW 

* FUN TO TRADE 

* FUN TO COLLECT 




BACH FOOTLOCKER CONTAINS: 



4 Tank* 


8 Officers 


4 Jeep? 


8 Waves 


4 Battleships 


8 Wacs 


4 Cruisers 


4 Bombers 


4 Sailors 


4 Trucks 


4 Riflemen 


8 Jet Planes 


8 Machinegunners 


8 Cannon 


8 Sharpshooters 


4 Bazookamen 


4 Infantrymen 


4 Marksmen 



C0MPIX,lnc. Dept.DB4 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

HEBE'S MY $1.25 .» 

Rush the TOY SOLDIERS TO MB? 

Name 



Address 



City 



State 

NO COD'S 



We bring you the fourth in a series of stories 
dealing with the early days of the frontier. 



THE TUNNEL 



((npHEY'VE started war-whoopin\" Jim 
JL Kirby said grimly. "Listen to "em." 

There were no Indians to be seen — noth- 
ing moved out on the moon-silvered clearing 
that fronted the stockade. But from the black 
forest beyond, rose the shrill cries of num- 
berless Indians on the war trail. 

"KI-YI-YI! KI-YI-YI!" 

"Hear 'em, Tad?" Jim Kirby said. 

Young Tad Jones nodded. Yup, he heard 
them. They drowned out everything else a 
boy might hear in the night — crickets or 
birds or deers thrashing through the brush. 
Drowned them not with loudness — but with 
sheer weight of danger. 

"KI-YI-YI! KI-YI-YI!" 

"They sure can't be aimin' to surprise us." 
one of the other frontiersmen up on the para- 
pet said. 

"They know they have us far outnum- 
bered," Kirby said. "Your rifle loaded, Tad ?" 

Tad nodded again. He swallowed hard. He 
had been in Indian ruckuses before. But those 
had been skirmishes out in the open — sur- 
prise meetings crammed with action that 
didn't leave time for thought, and over with 

fast. 

Never tike this — trapped inside a stock- 
ade, knowing they were coming, but not be- 
ing able to move because they were coming 
on all sides. Waiting for long hours up on 
the parapet wall, listening. . . . 

"KI-YI-YI! KI-YI-YI!" 

Tad felt a soft weighl on his shoulder. He 
looked, and Jim Kirby 's hand was there. 
"Things are never as bad as they seem," 



Kirby said. "Now look straight ahead. See 
that clearin'? It affords us a fine field of fire. 
River's on the other three sides — so they 
can't come at us except across that clearin'. 
And when they come, Tad, all we have to do 
is pepper 'em from up here — and it'll be over 
before ye know it." 

Tad forced a smile. "Those Indians don't 
stand a chance," he started saying — when 
suddenly the forest erupted hundreds of 
screaming, lance-hurling Indians. 

KRAKK! 

Jim Kirby had fired first. Now the others 
on the parapet joined in, each man on target, 
methodically thinning the ranks of the charg- 
ing Indians. 

One more fusillade — and the Indians 
melted back into the forest. 

No more war-whoops now. No more lances. 
Sobered by the deadly rain of lead from the 
stockade wall, the Indians reached for their 
own rifles. 

Tad was reloading up on the parapet wall, 
feeling fine, whistling as he was driving the 
charge home with his ramrod, when the ric- 
ochet hit him. 

The whining bullet had the force of a giant 
fist. Tad felt himself falling through fathom- 
less darkness. . . . 



When he next opened his pain-blurred 
eyes, he was lying on a crude bunk. He 
frowned puzzledly — but then, smelling 



smoke and hearing gunfire, he remem- 
bered. . . . 

"The parapet ! Have to get back up onto the 
parapet !" he said aloud. And he was halfway 
lo the door when the weakness hit him, turn- 
ing his knees to rubber — and he crumpled 
to the floor of the cabin. 

How long he lay there, he never knew. He 
was awakened by Jim Kirby's voice saying. 
"Your place is in bed. Tad." And he saw that 
Kirby had carried him back to the bunk. 

"H-how's the fight going?" 

"Not too good, Tad. They've been layin' 
siege to us over ten days now." 

"TEN DAYS?!" 

"Yup — that's how long ye've been lyin' 
here, burn in' with fever, callin' out for help 
over and over again." 

"Me — calling for help?" 

Kirby permitted himself a wry smile. "At 
first somebody would always come runnin'," 
he said, "thinkin' maybe one of the Indians 
had sneaked in — but then we got to know 
them for fever-cries." 

Tad flushed. "It wasn't bad enough," he 
said bitterly "my not being able to fight 
alongside of the others — but I had to call 
men away from the wall as well." 

"Ye couldn't help it, boy," Kirby said gent- 
ly. "Ye had the fever bad." Then, rising — 
"I have to be gettin" back now. The Indians 
are keepin' us right-busy with fire-arrows." 

Suddenly Tad frowned. "What's that 
noise?" he said. 

For a long moment Kirby stared grimly out 
toward where a dull steady booming rose 
from the forest. "For the past three nights," 
he said heavily, "all night long without stop, 
they've been beatin' those drums. Never knew 
them to do it before while a siege was on ... " 



drown out the sound of digging! And that's 
why they were using the fire-arrows too — to 
keep the frontiersmen so busy that none of 
them would have a moment to hear anything 
besides the drums! And meanwhile the 
Indians were tunneling their way in right 
under the stockade wall ! 

"A TUNNEL! THEY'RE DIGGIN' A 
TUNNEL! COME QUICK!" 

Tad kept calling as loud as he could . . . and 
at first when no one came, he thought it 
meant this was all a bad dream. But then he 
realized his friends must be thinking these 
cries were the same as the others! 

Instead of heeding his warning of terrible 
danger, they thought the fever had struck 
him again, and he was ranting deliriously. . . . 

The sound of digging had grown louder. 
It was rising toward the surface, crunching 
upward, already far inside the wall. . . . 

Tad was sobbing hopelessly now. He had 
tried to drag himself across the room only to 
be overcome by the same weakness. 

The digging swelled even louder. Any 
minute now the earth inside the stockade 
would erupt Indians fluttering their fingers 
over their mouths and — 

"KI-YI-YI! KI-YI-YI!" 

The war-whoops, weak and gasping at firat, 
rose shrilly from inside the stockade — and 
J im Kirby at the head of a group of frontiers- 
men, came running grimly, 
ment, came running grimly. 

"Tad — was that YOU?! This-here's no 
time for jokin', boy! we thought — " 

"Believe me — the only way I could 
make you come was by war-whooping! You 
wouldn't listen to anything else! . . . Now 
listen — THEY'RE DIGGING A TUN- 
NEL!" 

* * T • 



Kirby had gone, and Tad was alone again. 
He lay on the bunk, flushing every lime he 
thought of how he had called men down off 
the wall by screaming for help in his delirium 
, . . and then, trying to turn away from his 
shame, he forced himself to listen to the 
Ithrobbing drumbeat that kept rising from the 
'forest. 

Then, because the listening made him re- 
ime'mber that first night on the parapet when 
the war-whoops had drowned out all other 
sounds with sheer weight of danger, he idly 
tried now to see what he could hear besides 
the ceaseless drumming. 

And it was this idle hearing game that 
caused his face, a few moments later, to 
writhe in a grimace of shock. 

Because from below the stockade, from 
underground, he could hear the sound of 
stealthy digging! 

Tad gasped. A TUNNEL! That's why the 
Indians were beating those drums — to 



After that, Tad blacked out again. He 
stayed in blackness for a night and a day — 
and when at last he opened his eyes, he saw 
a vague figure bending over him. Tad kept 
squinting till he saw the man clearly — r and it 
was Jim Kirby. 

"That was right-quick thinkin' ye did, 
boy," Kirby said. "Makin' us heed ye by war- 
whoopin' like ye were an Indian. We heard 
'em diggin' all right after ye told us — and 
we had time to set a charge and cause a cave- 
in in their tunnel. And in the mornin', a re- 
lief column came." 

Tad smiled weakly. "It wasn't much," he 
said. "Things are never as bad as they seem." 

Kirby smiled back at him, knowing that 
Tad was echoing his own comforting words 
that night up on the parapet. 

"Ye're dead right," Kirby said. " 'Specially 
when lads like Tad Jones are fightin' on your 
side!" 

THE END 




IT STARTED WITH OLD JOSIAH SENT FOWLING 
THE BALES OP SKINS AT WHAT HE TH0U6HT WAS 
HIS SECRET CACHE,.. 




SuPDENLy-/ WAL, WHAT DO YE KNOW - 

SPOTTED DOG'S TALE OF k 

A /MISERLY TRAPPER TURNEP OUT TO BE 
TRUTHFUL.' 




y-ye cain't take My skins/ ) who's <5oin6 

I'VE WORKED EVER/ FINSER / TO STOP US, 
TO THE BONE-/ r- V OLP /WAN? 




they're gone.., with all 
' My skins/the skins i never 

TOTED INTO THE SETTLEMENT 
FOR FEAR THAT THIEVES LIKE 
THEM MIGHT RAIP ME ON 
THE WAY! 




Then- 



WHAT'S THAT?/ 
ONE OF THEM 
MUST BE CO/MIN' BACK.'... 
MY EXTRY RIFLE/ DIDN'T 
REE-MEMBER IT TILL NOW. 



BUT THE MAN COM I N6 CLOSE TO 
JOSIAH BENT'S CACHE VVASMT 
ONE OF THE FOREST RUNNERS .'HE 
WAS OAN'L BOONE.../ 





After hearing the olp trapper out... 
the foeest's no place fora/v\an with a 

MISERLY 6TREAK, BENT- THOSE SKINS SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN BROUGHT INTO A TRAPIN' POST 
LONG AGO.'... WAL, RECKON I'VE SER/WONIZEP 
LONG ENOUGH— WHAT 'RE WE WAITIN'FOR? 




The next pay at the forest 

RUNNERS' lH I PEOUT... 



WHAT?/ yE \ WHAT IF I 
WERE SO CLOSE HAP 

ID BOONE AND MISSED? 
VE PIPN'T TAKE /BOONE WOUCP 
A SHOT AT *y HAVE SHOT AT 
HIM? /A4E...ANP BOONE 
.NEVER MISSES/ 





H/M/MM-COULP BE BOONE WOUIP 
EXPECT US TO 00 JUST THAT/ 
COULP BE THAT HE'P JUST5TANP 
HERE,<SRINNIN'AT 
THE SIGHT OF THE 
EMPTY CCEARIN: 
PATTIN' HIMSELF 
OMTHfc BACK..,. 




I SET THE 
PRIFT-ANP 
ALL THE TIME 
IT'P BE A 
4/WBU5H HE'P 
STEPPEP INTO/y 



...THAT'S HOW WE'LL WORK IT/ WE'LL FAN 
OUT- EACH OF US CLIMB A TREE AT THE 
EPGE OF THE CLEARIN'- AND THE MOMENT 
I JUDGE BOONE TO BE A CLEAR TARGET 
FOIMW. OF I Ifi.l'U SIV1 Mil ■ signal 





lot LONG AFTER, AT PUgK- 



LOOKS LIKE HERE'S WHERE 
THEVVE. TOTEP YOUR 
SKINS TO, JOSIAH. 



THERE'S NOT A 
BLOODHOUNP 




ALIVE, PAN'L BOONE, 
THAT COD LP HAVE 
STUCK CLOSER TO THEIR 
TRAIL THAN YOU! 




SuPPENiy- 1/ THOSE TRACKS LEAPIN' FROM THE 
CABIN.' FANNIN' OUT... EACH SET*, 
HEY--WHATRE )MAPe 8VAMAN WALKlN'SLOW- 
ye PUSHIN' J LIKE .../MEANS THAT INSTEAD OF 
ME FOR?! 7 RUNNIN'AWAyTHEy'RE WAITIN' 
OUTSIDE IN A CIRCLE... SET ON 
A/MBUSHIN'US/ 



>^s 



bq 




STOP WAILING LIKE SQUAWS.' 
THE AMBUSH HAS NOT FAILEP.' 
WITH THESE FIRE-ARROWS, I 
WILL FORCE BOONE AND THE 
TRAPPER OUT INTO THE OPEN.' 



■^n 



AND THE WAY THE WINP 1 
COMES, THE FLAMES' FURy j 
WILL FORCE THEM TO RUN 
HEAP-ON INTO OUR RIFLES/ 







WE'VE SMOKED 'EM OUT.' SHOOT, 
MEN-- SHOOT'. 





W-WE £//?££? \ Ttf- THEY'LL BE OiV 

PO/A/r-St/IA/K-) OS &&OA£W£ 

8VT WEYXE ^StfAVE A CMA/CE 
ST/U COM/A/'/ 




these shields made 
of layers of your 
sk(n£> have pome a 
right-fine job of 
buiiet-stoppin; 

JOSIAH/ 



THEy SURE HAVE. RANI/ 
AND TO THINK MY /WSERiy 
STREAK MAOE ME CRY 
OUT FOR Y£ TO STOP WHEN 
VOU STARTED Si ASM/V' 
TtfOS£ SA?//V$ /A/70 SMaPf/ 



V 



ffi& 



CUO HARM PONE, JOSWH - THEY'RE THE ONES 
yELLIN' FOR MB TO STOP NOW.' .- 






io» ium 
rut* cumidi 




We will send you the wonderful prizea picture-', on thin page . . . 
..,r dOSenl of Other*. such as Jewelry, radium dial wrist watches, 
tableware, tools, II- Make-It kits, leather kill,»»mil kits, electric 
clock*, pressure rmikera, scout equipment, model airplanes, movie 
inschiiica, re cord playcrs.iind many othcr»...sll WITHOUT ONE 

PENNY OF COST, Vou don't riakar invest n cent— we»endyou 

everything you need ON TRUST. Here's how eiisy it is: Merely 
show your friends snd neighbors inspiring beautiful Religious 
Wall Motto plaques. Many buy six or even more to ham in 
every room. An amazing value, only 35c . . . sell on sight. 
You can secure big, cash commissions or many exciting 
prizes lor selling just one set of 24 Mottoa. Write to- 
day for Big Prize calslug sent to yuu FREE! 

SEND NO MONEY-rVe Trust You! 



IflMJI 

(III Ml 



Willi WllCHIt 



"7 Jj *mo ctma 
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^V-nsm.^- 

Vsioyo-W^Sur cboi« 
\ B*«-«SJtW3ST..4*« 





UHUU 

WIIM HIIHUIt 
«OTS OICIIIS COOfMtfUUt \~_J 



iTPiwuua 



CNUUITIT MI 



UaMMcanM 

mimtcmn 



FREE 



In FUHmani 
fwn Clutt 



EXTRA !9ell motto* and nod pay ^m»m 
witbin J6days.snd we'llgiveyou FREE 
■ year's Membership in the FUNman's 
Fun Club. Membership card, oertiflc*t*. 
secret code, giant packet off uo materials 
all yours— PLUS many extra surpria*al 



Tb.FUNistM.Dswt.c-US cncc "ic wiia 

S7WN.«rws>»-y.CMM^40.lst FllCX CATALOG 

Pl^ape ru>h to nron .6 days f redit M fteltBiou* Wall MoHn*. 
lo wll si JtV each. Alro inclodr biir Piw Catak* ►Bt-r. J 
will remit amount required »» explain.*) undrr iJr>cnpt.ion «r 
prut* in Blfi PRIZE CATALOG witbin IS flay). an.l -Hn'l Hi' 
prixr 1 want or seep a cash cornam»i«.*ci an 'xpUrrv.1. 



NAME. 



jam* 



SEND NO MONEY!... We Trust You! 



The fUHfRIB, hpt « -lis 5726 N. Broad*.?, Chica»e 40, Illinois 



STREET or RFI>. 



TtiWN. 



,Z«rie__STATK. 




I BE THE FIRST 

to send for the 
new plastk 







Now you can form your own battle lines, storm 

castle walls, and live in those glorious 

pages of history when men were men! 



Here is terrific fun for everyone in the family. 

For only $1.00 postpaid we will send you a set 

of colorful battle horses, men in armor, and 

weapons, all in beautiful non-breakable plastic. 

The weapons and banners are interchangeable! 





HERE IS WHAT YOU SET:' 
6 Knight battle horses in armor. 
6 Mounted Knights in armor. 
4 Foot Knights in armor. 

10 Interchangeable weapons. 



COMPIXJnc. Dept. DB4 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

NO COD'S 

Gentlemen; 

HERE IS MY DOLLAR! Rush full set of Kings' Knights. If 
net completely satisfied I can return merchandise for full 
refund. Canada and foreign orders: send 11.50 international 
ncstal money order. 
NAME 



ADDRESS 
CITY 




Doiihle-hnrrrlleil. siij)»T-|in\vrrr<l 2 cell 
Davy Cruckrtl flashlight . . . with ri-t] lop 
thai glows when light is on ! 
Solid >t*'**l oasi'. Ivory finish, with 2 
**-*Jor Davy Crockett illustration. 



COMPIX,lnc. Dept. d.b.4 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

HERE'S MY DOLLARI 

Rush my DAVY CROCKETT FLASHLIGHT. 

Name 

Address , 

City ..State 

NO COD'S 



